— 
9 


r 
1 * — * 


= 


44S - _— „ 5 4 3 
2 ; ttt = 2 


\ 


| | The S:conDd EpiIrION. 


' LONDON. 
Printed for T. Ia vnc at the Angel without Tan- 
Fe, W. MeaDows at the Black-Bull in Corn- 
Hill, and J. Rozzxrs near the Oxford-Arms in 
Nruick-Lane. 1720. ice 1s. 64) 


Haende Die 


* 
Y , 
6 4 
. * © 
% ' g 
% ' 
© - # - * 
* 
* 
* 
. 
* 
* 
oe 
* . 
. PI 
* 
2 % 
* . * 
- 
» * 
— co 4 
- . oo gn * ry 
1 
* 4 * : 
— 
- 
* . - FR 


> DOR ">>, 


S «* 


- 


© The Right Honourable be 
Ld Viſcount Caf lemain. 


12 


My LoRD, „ 
ENof Worth, Figure, 
and Reputatich have 
0 1 
ſſeem d the propereſt Per- 
Eo A3 ſons 


vi The Dedication. 
ſons to grant an honourable 


a_ the 3 
I gd Muſes: 


TA 
Tur 


Men prevail upon the Pub- 
lick; and tho Pieces of this 


2 of Great 


3 Nature are in the preſent 


Hurry of Buſineſs, (among 
Perſons whoſe Judgment on- 
ly centers with their Inte- 
reſt). reckond unprofitable 
and. impertinent Trifles; yet 
when cheriſh:d under the In- 
dulgence of ſome N oble Per- 
ſonage, 


of Taſte, and 


- — — _ 


* 
2 
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ſonage, they revive their 


ſinking Reputation, and make 
thoſe People who were be- 


fore ſo moroſely G_ 


as to deſpiſe the Labours 
of Ingenuity, without look- 
ing on them, out of ,ſhame 
ambitious to imitate the com- 
mendable Pattern of. * L 
2 | 


. th # « 
1 03 oft: 
te — 2 


* T is br thoſe excellent = 
Qualities that Tender aNo 0 | 
bleman' eminent, that. give 
him a greater Luſtre than 
his Titles, that I have 'pre- 
tum d 


m to — vu 
— ee, 


Wasa bun my — 
has been in this Perfor- 
| mance, I muſt confeſs Thad 
 Jome Value for it, before 1 
could have a Thought of 
prefixing your Lordſhip's 
Name to it; and tis as cer- 
tain, that I muſt depend up- 
on your Lordſhip's Candour, 
to excuſe the many Im- 
perfeations of a Juvenile | 
Pen. 


1 ; | | 
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that little Reputation I may 
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T AM very unwil ling to 
own how much Iam indebt- 
ed to the French in this Po- 


have got by it; but the con- 


cealing of a Theſt, is an * 
S of the — 


ADEDICATION is an 
honeſt Attempt of the Wri- 
ter to celebrate the Merit of 
his Patron: but, as it too of- 
ten happens, his good Inch- 
nation is loſt in the Badneſs 

1 of 
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of the Performance, and 
whilſt he weaklxendeavours 
to do him Juſtice, is guilty 
of the greateſt Injuſtiee to 
him; Conſcious of my own 
Inabiliry for ſpch a Task, I 
ſhall only beg lcave to affure 


| deſire the Honqur of ſyb- 


ſcribing myſelf. 
Your Loxpmiy's 4 : 


Mop, Obliged, an. 
£ Mat Devoted 


Humble Servant, 


Jonx Mor-rLEI. 


2 


P 'R O L O G U E ; 


wien by MBE oN. 


N this projecting, this Cenſorious Age; 
. many diff rent Schemes your | 
Age, | 

Tem ve ſcarce left yoons for any on the Stage. 
Whilft Pulpit war, and Stock. jabbers debate, 
How dunbiful is the flighted Poet”s Fate? 
His idle Plans you carrleſiy ſurvey, 


And find but ſeaaty Intereſt from a Play, = 


Fur puer Returns be plies bis tortur'd Brain, 


And great Examfles ſwell the Scene in vain. 

Is this the Land of Freedzen and of Senſe ? 
Aud ſhall the pining Maſe Le laniſb d hence? 
Once your fair Fav rite, now aiſcoarar'd lie, 
And Britiſh Poetry in Britain die? 

Shall then the Tragick Bard unbeeded tell 
How AMON conguer'd, or h CR SAR fell? 


a 2 How 


X11 PROLOGUE 
How T xxANT s by their own Injuſtice bleed, 
And happy Reals have bees IgeatDuriv'nens 
freed, | 
Jaſt Parallels of Times before you caft, | 
To teach the preſent—while be draws the aft ? 
Recover with your Taſte your antient Fame, 
Nor let what was aur Glory be your Shame; 
Let it not now reproach you to have made 
| Theſe Pens that ad to telebrate——wpbraid.. 
Iz ſpight of Diſadvantages like theſe, 
Our Author yet bas humble Hopes to pleaſe; 
By froper Strokes he ſtudies to impart 
| Tyſtruftive Morals to the generous Heart. 
If to Deſpotick Sway you ſcornto bow, 
He bids you ſbew your juſt Abborrence now : 
His Captives— (if Diftreſs commands a Tear) 
Can never ſue in vain for Mercy here. 
If be deſires, account it not bis Pride, 
That ſtandard Judgement ſhould bis Canſe decide 
His Faults he owns, if Men of Senſe condemn, 
For Wounds are Wounds of Honour given by them. 
Attend imp art ial to bis boneſi Claim, 
Appland with Juſtice, and with Juſtice blame. 


EPI 


E PI L O G U E; 
By Mr. Cunasrorurs Butzock. 


Spoken by Miſs ST ON E. 


AUR Author juſt new whiſper dis my Ear, 
ROW 26 Pls and are ſarh dad, my Dear, 
Unleſs, my Charmer, you will now engage, 
And [ave me from the dreadful Criticks Rage ; 
| By Way of Epilogue, beg they d excaſe 
| The fit Attempt of my unskilful Maſe. 
I ftrait complyd; andev'n without more arging 
Sore that I unn ſucceed er die a Virgin. 
Now, what a Story would that be to tell ! 
Did Play-hoaſe Damſel &er lead Apes in Hell? 
What, die a Maid ! and in this loving City, 
Tow cruel Fellows, would it nat be pity ? 
Now when my Charms might captivate a Nation, 
Now when Pm juſt arriv'd to——Speculation ! 


F 


xv EPILOGUE 
Be fore d to hear my Lovers figh in vain, 
Have Pour to wiſh, but not Aſuage their Pais? 
My Teach and Beauty ficken with the Spleen ! 
Jaſt in the wiſhing Crifs of Fifteen ! | 
Pray ſpare our Poet — Come, — you mu? te gend: 
Pity my caſe,— In Play-bouſe Fleſh and Blood. 
My Oath was raſh, but fixce I chanc'dto take it, Eh 
Nor Beat, tor Critick er ſhall make me break it. 
Therefore you Monſters, that make Girls afraid, 
Who ery Morning maſt devour a Maid, . 
Tow Men of Senſe, and you ſweet-ſcented Beaux, 
To you who Charm with Wit, and you with Clothes, 
To all I ſpeak, that ever bope to find | 
I to their Wiſhes may not prove unkind, = 
Matt to our Author's Faults TY 


| 
| 


Dramatis Perjone. 


\ IMPERIAL CAPTIVES. 
„ ACTI. SCENE I 
* | Eudoſia and Aſpar. 


= 


Unſhock'd can he ſurvey a 
Blacken'd with Perfidy, and ſtai 
2d 


2 The IurERIAL CarTives. 


Sink with the Weight of theſe deteſted Chains, 
Nor Honour, nor Humanity 
His treach'rous Arms, and violated Faith? 


Say, ſubtle Miniſter of that proud Prince, 
c relent ? 


. Afar, yet does Genſeri 

What may we hope? or lands he till reſoly'd - 

'To wage with Juſtice, and with Nature War, 

And ſtill continu d Miſchiefs, 

Aud to our Woes, and pride him in his Crimes? 

. To make thoſe Chains fit lighter on 

Lois Ramanddence of your Birth, and Rome ; 

R with Pacience to the Will of Fate, 

For hx'd as Fate are Genſeric s Decrees : 

From Patience, not from him, expect Redreſs. 

End. Patience! the ſovereign Balm to lefler Woes, 

But uſeleſs to Exdofia's !- TO, 

Can l be patient in this abject State, 

Nor hope again to ſee my Native Rome ? 

Imperial Rome ! where my great Anceſtors 

Have led, to grace their Triumphs, vanquiſh'd Kings, 

Chain'd and E 

Win Meaven conſent, within the Walls of 

That Ceſar's Daughter be confin'd a Slave ? 

No, tho its Eye ſeems winking for x while 

It can't the Guilt that it permits ; 

Nor longer ſhall thy Maſter's faithleſs Pride 

1 
engeance 

That Power, his Infidelity pied; 

For all the Ravage of 1 %— + +ingy OO 


For our harſh Boods, for Nations Rights infring'd, 


Sack'd Cities, and depopulated Lands. 
p. of a ves 
=. S — 8 — . — = 


Breaks Sa roo of in ſuiting ill — 
Eud. Ha! ſuiting ill! What ſuits it ill with theſe, 
Theſe Bonds, to murmur at the Tyrant Hand 


„e „ 9. YO AtS COD. THY 


a and Y nd led red 11 


So deaf to Glory, or to Woman's W 


The IurzRIIAI. CarTives. 
That puts em on? No, Aſpar, ns 
My Mother will be Ceſar's Widow till, 4 
True to her Blood, and every where herſelf : 
Should Fortune once more change, or Fate relens, | 
She in her turn may triumph, in her turn * 
Riſe (from Captivity) again to Empire, 
And ſhew thy haughty Lord, ard all the World, 


What diſtant Awe Rome's Empreſs command. 
Is there a Chief renown 'd for manly Daring, 


3 


Thar will not at th? Alarm our Ferters found, 

From ſhameful Inactivity ariſe, 

To vindieate the Cauſe of injur d Eo 
Aſp. Madam, bene bur by wy Maſter's Ferrus 

Ir ſeems full plan, that Heaven thinks otherwiſe 

Than your vain * ſuggeſt : bur henceforth, 


2 5 5 


= Why, why, ye Gods! ſhim ml complain 
My rigid, deaf, inexorable Father! 


The InrzrIaL CarTiVEs: 
In vain, to move his Pity, did I plead - 
Your Sex, the due Regard that Sex does claim, 


Your Houſe, your „ ruin d by his Arms; 
Weak Moves all: yer all bur la chal Lame 


4 


The Captive Empreſs! thence is my 5. 
Can the look back upon the black Account 
Of one continued Scene of adverſe Fate, 


Ot Wrongs oa Wrongs, and complicated we. 


The InrzzAL Carrivas 7 
| And Genſeric the Cauſe > Will ſhe approve 
Alliance with the Son ? No, there I'm loſt. 
B judge; my Mother is a Roman, 


By Fire and Sword 
To curb th Inſolence of Victory, 
Grant an Aſylum to its guiltleſs Sons. 
Dr. But what does this avail my hopeleſs 


RR 
nce with w | 
labour'd with your Father for our Freedom. 


To Beauty 
No farther than in modeſt Hopes aſpire. 
Eud. Then, Thrafemond, hope on, and be as bleſt, 
In happier Times, ſhe may have power to make thee. 


Py 


6 The Iuvzzur, Carrives; 
2 well, doſt thou reprove my ſſuggard 


— teach my w Heart the Means 
Taſſure thy Li „ 1 oboe 
By all the Gods of lory and of Love, 


Ag - uy Fed, you felt be Gre 
es, yes, my air, I've yet a Thought 
May aid our > ind gli the wid BS: 
— 2 's Bed betroth d, 
riger 
A ready, 'faithful, tho uncourted Friend, 
Shall yield us now a ſeaſonable Service, 
And move my Brother Honoric, who ſtands | 
No lefs the | than Far rite of the 
To uſe his Intereſt, en, where my own ck | 

is 8 - 42 
But take not an Advantage my Weakneſs, 
Yourſelf . 9 
Go on and proſper in the friendly Office, 
Eudofia's the Reward : But oh! beware, 
"Truſt not too far that fieree, that haughcy Faje-Oke ; 
(Forgive theſe jealous Fears) for much ] doubt 
Or her Sincerity, or our Sueceſs. 

(er Endoſis 


m. Caueefoare allthy Done, roo fearful Prin- 


Why, let her know the Secret of our Loves, 
is ſafe repos d, — 9 ogg 
K N bg oye 
Naar. My 
The Princeſs Fears are not without a Cauſe : 
Sopbronia views you with a Lover's Eye, 
Your Preſence gives new Luſtre to her 
n Friendſhip, . 


The ſtruggling Efforts of that 


Thr + 


Lord, might Narbal ; his humble 


ep 48808 


| The IurxRIAL. Carrives. 7 
d u. Narlal, beben, and check tber impious 


Thought, 
Which moves thy Tongue to this unlicens'd Freedoms 
given to 


Her Faich's already 
If he evans me wid peculiar Friendſhip, 
*Tis as a Siſter to a Brother's Claim. 

Nar. If my ſuſpicious Eyes inform me wrong, 
Or you, my Lord, yourſelt are moſt deceiv” 

A il 'Time will Gen- Bur ee, the comes 


＋ 
If 


* 

* 

8 es, exc rur'd loſe riends, _ 
s, Ibe Curſe of Thought, Reflection, and Deſpair, 
4 | Too much I doubt each Remedy I wiſh ; * 


B We Inrznal, Carrives. 


The bin eil Pangs def Love can mourn. 
Soph. Love, Prince! and is it poſſible that you, 
Whoſe Infant Soul was practis d in the School 
Of hardy Toils, and the Trade of War, 
Can own a Woman's 
Your Martial Fires to Love's Flame. 
Thr. Tis Beauty, Madam, animates the Warriour, 


| $44" 


and reſign 


And Love that ſpurs him to the Trees of Glory : 
. A ſeveral in his Graſp, | 
would be j T trivial Purchaſe, | 
Lange (+ pry Bags Spry ; 
The Victor s Brow, and heighten his Reward. 


Sph. When Princes form d like Thrafmend ſhall 


3 IQ» rprzrk soo S PER 
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With half the Tranſport that Sophrozia's Soul 
Win know in labouring for your Eaſe, you would not, 
| You could not thus delay, be thus unkind. 

Thr. Bleſs'd be the Tongue that utters ſo much 
Gives ſuch Preſages of my future Bliſs. 
5 — 


my 
— Vetee [Fate : 


And may employ 
| (For he can have 
We 
f 
This is the Boon that Thrafimond petitions, 
is muſt reſolve your Friendſhip, or my Doom. 


10 The InrzrIar, Carrrvxs. 


Conſenting Paſſions, and Cementing Hearts: 
e 

s of you that I demand their Liberty. 
þ. Amazement! Horror! Now ſupport me all 
x's Arts, their Pride, and their Diſſemblings,. 
is d R „ and ſuſpended Rage, ITE 
4 wylelt the Wrerch I am. 


Thr. 

Soph. My Lord, IU make y your Intereſt mine, 
You have Sphronia's GR. an hes ects :- | 
Bur name th Princeſſes no more. 
You love Ezdofia, ſhe returns the Flame; 
I have the I depend Succeſs, 
I will exceed m 231 — | 

Thr. Then, Thrafmend, 2 live, and love, | 
Sophrexia and the Gods declare thee happy. 

So when amidſt the warring Surges Foam, 
The trembling Sailor ſees his threaten'd Doom, 
When ſcatt r ng Billows o'er the Veſſel lave, 
And Deatn's grim Terrors frown in every Ware; 
He to the pitying Gods commends his Prayer, 
1 the Ween, a OE INE: | 

[ Exit Thrafimond. 
Spb. He's gone! 


Now burſt forth all the Rage, the ſmother d Rage 
Ot injur'd, thwarted, diſappointed —_ 
And let this Fury have its Looſe of Raving 
On this ungratetul, blind, deceiving Man 
Let my full Boſom level all its Vengeance, 
Let me fonger his Charms, and curſe my own, | 
My own too weak, too impotent Allurements. 5: 
He loves! for ever let me curſe the Sound, 
Since not the kind, the languiſhing Sophroxia. 
Whar Guilt ſo heinous has my Soul conceiv d, 
That could call down a Punihwcas ſo great. 
Succeſsleſs Burnings, and a Man's Diſdain ! 
Alas! Juſtina, * 


fuer 


22 
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or how ſhall I direct ĩt? 7 
er 
—_——— 


12 The Inremial, CarTives. 
Soph. What of Reaſon? ha: 
Let Reaſon travel hence to diſtant Climes, 
To daſtard Souls that court its feeble Aid; | 
Love, Love, and dire Revenge have all my Heart. 
Juſt. If that the Prince had been unfaithful, 


then - 
Soph. Ah! if he were, I then might be belov'd. 


ee. 
If I had dar d to put it in his power, 
Nor kept this fatal Flame ſo long diſguis d. 
Why blame I him ? my Miſeries to myſelf 
þ ng mop Could Tragant divine 
But Howoric alone d my Heart? 
Juſt. And is not Honeric deſtin d for your Lord ? 
Cann you break thro th 1 
Or unreſenting would he bear the Wrong? 
He who fo often murmurs at his Fate, 
Nor brooks, but with and Diſdain, 
An Elder Brother's Right in 


Could he behold the Center of his Wiſhes 
Snatch'd from him by the Obje& of his Hate, 
vow 


Nor hurried by his proud 


His too fucceſstul Brother's inſtant Ruin? 


Soph. Thouart a here, nor know ſt, Juſtina, 
With what indifferent Eyes, what cold Regard 
'This Promiſe of a future Husband views me: 
No, Heworic's Heart is ſenſleſs of theſe Charms, 
His Love nought more than Policy of State. 
When to ſuppreſs the Inſults on our Realm, 
My Father call'd in Genſeric to his Aid, 
To en him firmer, offer d for Reward 
The Dividend of all his reſeu d Regions; 


Tempted by ſuch a Proſpect of Advantage, 


'Th 
'Th 
Da 
Ea 
Bu 
He 
A 
Pu 
WI 
Ft 
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* 
Th 
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PREV. 


_ 


1? 


| The 
| Darken'd the Shores of Africk, 
Each d 


A greater, more 
Puff d up with 
With the due Limits of my Fathers 
This falſe confederate Friend, this Tyrant Vier, 


And end his mi 
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This proud aſpiring Vandal ſoon approv'd 
rern 
rais d afreſh 
rooping Heart, and chas d away the Foe 
F Relief!) 
d us nr to prove 
Foe himſelf; - 
and but in content. 


As fortunate in Arms, grew 


| Broke Oath on Oath, 


Forc'd him to fly his now 


ys 2 
Juſt. — Tan of Fortune? ſad Relation ! 


Soph. Iet Conqueſt gain d not Love; the People | 
True to my Father and his Injur d Houle, * 
| Reſtleſs in roſe in my 


Revoting dil from th” Ufurpr's ide 
I unite jarring 
Appeaſe the People, 
| Pond this Sev, his Hier for my Huebend ; 
| 'Then ſcarcely fix Years old; alas! roo young 

To know the on my 

Since when I've liv'd as Homoric's Wife. Bur oh! 


Politician, 
Int*reſts of our 
and fecure himſelf, 


Fate : 


I4 The IxrERIAI. CarrivEs. 


_ Pogenry 


rn 


* 
e 0 


— 
Soph. What, love him ſtill! 

Wirneſs ye Powers, and puniſh or approre 

As I purtue my Purpoſe, or deſert it. 


JO EDT ens < a ny Reva * | 
Then by ſevereſt Juſtice let me periſh, 1 


The In?eriat. Carrives. 13 


ACT 


2 


— 


SPAR has promis d all my Rage could | 


And this Eudofia's Thrafimond ſhall find 
like fickly Flow'rs abortive Pride, 
Bur feel an adverſe Blaſt, and diſappear. 
| proffer'd Charms, 


| His Hopes 


N 2 nn OCT TRIS 2 


5 BJ ger e 


| 
's Charms may tempt him moſt, 
think ſo, were to call him baſe indeed, 
Torments, and to his 


2332 


— 
* .— 


kFresgs 


8 


This 
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Than to ſtand by a Witneſs to each Pang, 

Convulſive Throb, and rending of the Heart, 

ion by his Duty aw'd, 

This fore d Conceſſion to a Father's Joy, 

Will from his Soul extort with Tears of Blood. 

To view him plunder d thus, his Heaven renounc d, 

Another in his place, great Gods! his Torture! 1 
uſt. That, that would be Revenge! a 

| Soph. It would indeed; 4 

| Such as could only be improv'd by this, 

To fee the young, reſenting, amorous Prince, 

Throw the ungrateful Charmer from his Breaſt ; 

n new Deſires, 

Fierce Pangs, and anxious Burnings, languiſh 

Here at my feet, Juſtina. — 

Juſt. Yes, Madam, then 

To triumph in your turn, to ſpurn him from you, 

And pay with Intereſt back his firſt Diſdain. 

Soph. There thou haſt ſiruck me in the tend reſt 


Vein, 


The Woman and the Lorer jar within me, 


I cannot, dare not anſwer for my Conſtancy, 
Put to fo great a Trial; no, Juſtina, 

I fear to ſay what. Thoughts or what 12 
A fads ike thee . 

Soph. How! ! what ou ? 4 | 
Soph. That former imprecating Rage 
That pour d forth all the direſt, fierceſt Vows 


Of Malice, Vengeance, Cruelty, and Hate, 


Was but, I fear, too much th impetuous Proof 
Of Paſſions unſ uppreſs'd, and Love diſguis d; 
And hotteſt was that Love, by how much more 
| My Rage was heighten d and the Phrenzy fwell d. 
| yt. Madam, the King is here. 
Soph. Confuſion ! how 

| | JETTA Bluſhes and Diſorder? 


D | 


18 The IxrERIAIL. Carrrives, 


Enter Genſeric, Honoric, and Aſpar. 
0 You fly us, Madam, and indeed of late 
Concern, 


To our no leſs Amazement than 
We have remark'd a diſcontented Frown 
Still gathering on your Brow at our Approa 
Have ow or Covnnede or Subject #;. 
Speak, and we hear thee : Bur 1 gets the Cauſe, 
'The Nuptial Rites have been delay d too long, 
The promis'd Pleafure fickens to the Thought, 
And Expectation is at laſt grown weary. 

doubt not but you wonder at the Reaſon ; 

But reſt aſſur d we had a powerful Reaſon. 


Soph. 55 ſhall controul your Wil? You wrong 


„ how ver] mt my hee; 
+ Accuſe delaying Fate, or fcowl at thee: 
No, tis the Pride and Greatneſs of my Mind, 
That knows whene'er my Preſence is offenſive, 
And learns me ths to eae my and you: 
Gen. Sers and tremble they who fear 
Thy feeble Rage, 4 
3 „ 
y, Hoporic, * thou love this haughty 
Gs Mind, unaw'd and unreferv'd; 
"Tis true I found it for my Safery once, 
When Africk's murmuring Regions brook d but ill 
A Conqueror's Reign, and ſtood in Arms againſt me, 
Teo heal the publick Difference and the War, | 
'T” engage thy Faith to this Sophroxia, then 
Heireſs o th Realm; but now thoſe Days are paſt, 
The City s free from Mutiny, the Court 
Unpoiſon'd by Cabals or Scate-Intrigues, 
The Party-Clamours huſh'd, and Faction dead: 


Nor, tho this Calm has colt us Seas of Blood, 


1] 


| 


— 


* 


* 
— 
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y 
wait on your Commands; 


Lore ur Hate, 


thy Ambition with a Crown. 
Tis y thought. 3 
| may be greatly executed too : : 
each Circumſtance of Time and Things, 
promiſe certain Aid. 
D 2 Our 


20” a Inezral Carrivxs. 

Our Magazines are ſtor d, Fleet ſtoutly mann'd, 

Our ers rich, each warlike Sinew ſtrong; 

The reighb'ring Princes weak in every Parr, 

Exhauſted by the Length of former Wars, 

Enjoy the preſent 'T'ruce, indulge ſecure 

The ſhort-liv'd Slumbers of a fancy d Peace, 

Themſelves and their Suſpicions all aſleep, 

Whar hinders but we matte 0d 

But then, my Son, what Colour ſhall we ufe, 

To gild this Rupture with a Face of Juſtice ? 

How can ve draw the giddy Rabble in, 

But with the ſubtle Countenance of Right? 
* Right but that of Conqueſt can we 

im? 

Gen. I have, my Son, a Marriage in my Thoughts, 

Would give a glorious Sanction to our Cauſe, 

And yield us all our Hopes : — a 

Not to Sophrozia, alt ring Time has render 

A March impottck and les theres 

Eudofta, ughter to Rome's Captive Empreſs : 

(Gain but her Hand) can juſtify a War, . 

And give thee Title to the Roman Empire: 

Her Father's Death, her Mother's forc'd Alliance 


With Maximus, his 49 and Guilt, 


e ſure ? 


That boaſted Miſtreſs of Te World lies now 
Diſpirited 
Open to War, and proſtrate 

Shews but a Mournfu ; 
Where Grandeur ſwell'd, and Temples blaz'd with 


Gold, 
A pillag'd Country, and a defart World. 
Hen. And how will they admit that Son to reign, 
| Whoſe Father's Hands ſtruck deepeſt in their Ruin, 
And rarag d mongſt the foremoſt of 8 
Gen. The Name of Foe will be expung'd in thee, 
"0 hen * to that Roman Nonarch's Blood, = 


za 


Great Motires of Revenge, and Spurs to Conqueſt. 


Und OSS IO>SI2I © > 


EFIERFCFX 


— 
— 


| 


Who ever has approv'd himſelf with Honour 
Ihe worthieſt in his Service to our Throne; 


. where, 
Your Heart „ 


This Height and Crown of my aſpiring H 


Throw off the Crime of diſproportion d Tears, 


| 21 rung to ſecond Youth in ber Embrace. 
| "The Throne of Maximus is vacane ftill ; 


Her Husband 
Fall at her Feet, oo, languiſh, preſs her warm, 
Crown. 
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Whoſe Memory 


Where all the pow 
Inſinuating Arts, 
your Wiſhes; 


* 
For know, her ride is equal ther Ee 
Gen. "Twas never 'd; © 
Aſpar himſelf, the in our Truſt, 
Was till this Hour a © . 
Not that my Soul defided in the Man, 


But till this Time uncertain how, or 


Scheme, 
I have conceal'd my well-concerted View; 
And had I found a Bar like that, myſelf, 


Would hare eſpous'd the Princels in your Lead 


'S already in th” Balian Seas; 


And tho Auitus is proclaim'd in Gaul, 
Rome's yet without a Lord ; the jarring Senaze, 
Confounded in their Counſels and their Fears: 
Let but Eudoſia head the Enterprize, 

With one 


ror. Go, Heoxoric, go 


And think obtaining her, obtains a 


[Exit Honoric. 
What 
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Would I not paſs regardleſs, dauntleſs by, 

Ne e 

And ſee him ſeated ſtrong in s Throne? 

Tis true, his Brother's and brave : 

But there's a Bent in Nature bears againſt him, 

And ſways to Hozoric moſt my yielding Heart. 

Say, Aſpar, Can ſt thou think the Princeſs dares 

Refuſe, or not refuſing, Rome decline 

'To pay him Homage, and falute him Lord ? 

. To make both more propitious to their Vows, 

'Then join your Houſes by a double Match, 

Whilſt Fun ric woos the Princeſs to his Bed, 

Suppoſe the Mother worthy of your own : 
, and illuſtrious Birth, 
and Rank. 


What Lengths, what Hazards, and what Bars of 


So cloſe ally d Diſtraction would enſue ! 


aught 


Would their imbitter d Wounds then teach them | 


But Curſes, Hate, and V. 


Gen. Aſpar, No. | 
What has Rome ſuffer'd from the Daughter's Hand? 
How can it then impute its Wrongs to her? 


In ſuch i enterprizing Counſels, 


Into its Boſom call d no foreign Foe. 


eee io eee 


Of Tears too young, too innocent to mix 


important ente | 
Urg d by no Views of vengetul Malice; ſhe | 


>> OSZ IzZ>t 


yell 


12 
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But, Aſpar, I have farther Reaſons ſtill, 


And foreign to the Policies of State : 
My Humour and my Age the March. 
The is a Woman and proud, 


Nor to be won with cafe the common Way: 
fake od Look, or ſoft ning Tear 


her Soul; her Pride expects 
2 awful Servitude and Homage, 


and Racks, 
'To NT 
Aſp. Think not, my Lord, ſhe can, or dare be cruel. 
Gen. Aar, Fd tear my Heart out ſooner, far, 


| 'Than yield Dominion to this Rebel Paſſion ! 


If I have lov'd, I lov'd but for an Hour; 
Inſtant Fruition gave me preſent eaſe : 


| I cannot, will not wait a flow Return. 
Dull Expectations are for vulgar Lovers, 


A Monarch's 'Time wears precious, and diſdains 
To be at a Woman's Feet! 
Aſp. Burt tell her that you love, and leave to me 
To let her know the Worth of ſuch a 
Ger. Allkby Endeavours are fuperfiuous ſtill 
T'enſlave th „ and enflame my Breaſt : 
Lam woo fetal ima Love. 

Aſpar, tis time out, 

. INA Purpoſe to procure 
The Union of our Houſes : But ſhe comes ! 
Now Courteſy e 

To bend this ſtubborn, this 1 * 
That has withſtood a Series of 


_Unyielding, — and fill the fame. | 


Enter Empreſs. 
Gen. ten, oe ace nd Ss be End; 
On a King's Word, you ſhall again be free, 


Again 
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Again ſhall you enjoy the Banks of T 
89 * 
our Safeguard, and conduct you there; 
All forfeit Like, or e ſh you : 18 
Myſelf in Perſon ſwear to lead them on. * 
Nay, doubt not this ; for by the God of War, 
By ev'ry Pow'r of Heav'n and Earth, I here 
Emp. = Reſerve thoſe Oaths t impoſe on 


More eaſy, and more credulous than mine. 
5 y own, 
Too mach a long deceiv'd ! 


And all thy Tyrant Impoſitions there, 
Teach me to credit an Uſurper's Faith. 

Gen. Is Faith that poor imaginary Virtue, 
That Dream, to preach a King into a Slave ? 
The Stateſman only makes it ferve a Turn, 


y 1 
Io do you Grace, myſelf will wait you there. 


| 


Emp. Has Reme more Treaſures left to pillage, then? 


Sen. You do me wrong, tis for your fake alone. 
Emp. For mine! "Tis falſly judg'd, to think that I 
Can give you Colour for a ſecond War. 
Would you reviſit Rome, reſolve on ſome 
New * ſome more plauſible Pretence. 
Gen. I here propoſe the Union of our Houſes; 
To join our Int reſts, and conclude our Jars: 
Let this evince how much I am fincere. 
Emp. Unite with thee! Oh! fooner, ſooner far, 
'The Poles ſhall meet, and Contraries agree ; 
Th' Aptipathies of Nature be forgot; 
Wolves graze with Lambs, and Vultures rooſt with 
Doves; * 


< % 


r _—2S£<- AM = * 


fn ds © Cd D004 


F 
\ 


The Inez Carrives 25 


mach ; bur I adviſe 


— This is too 
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Ger. Thoſe only wiſh to die who fear to live, 
Fetter d with Guilt, Reflection, and Remorſe, 
Made Cowards by an Age of former Crimes: 
Hence this Diſtaſte of Lite, theſe deſperate Thoughts. | 


Ep. Bur thoſe who. know no Crimes, know no 
EE WOE Cone” Think, think | 


wider hs Bhat of atone} owns. 
MM... re 
could I, to th all- ſearehing Conſcience 
But anſwer ev ry Action of my Life * 
Wich equal Boldneſs, as that glorious Deed 
That compaſs d my reſolv d, m juſt Revenge | 
On him by whom my former fell, 
Thar dul aſpire, and dd by Force facceed 
My Valentinias in his Throne and Bed! 


„ 
— oa hgh he 

Each — fb Mother's was impreſs d 

And grafted early on her Infant Mind. 

She knows the noble Soul that ſuffers Wrong 

Demands as great a Vengrance to appeaſe it: 


Timely retract the Honour you vouchſaſe her; His 
Nor 


/ | 
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| Nor raſhly cover ari Alliance there, ö 

The Blood of Thedefus fuel her Veins. 

| Know you what Opportunity of Juſtice  - 

| Her Rage may ſeize to vindicate our Wrongs? 28 

That Head may be in even here. 

Gen. This Infolence i me to beware. 
Yes, I will guard this Head. Bur, Madam, hear me; 
Look tot, your Daughter, 22 - hooves 
Vouchſafes a quick Compliance to our Will, 


my rum to © next : 
9 that I command it ſo. 
She comes! leave you to confult yourſelves. 

1 : 


Euer Eudoſia. 8 
13 you're yer « Sager en our 


Fare : 
| Gens'ric has choſe a Husband for your Bed. 


Eud. For mite! From wines ce ris inolene Pr 


S. 
10 
k 


hal x TO 
"Bur, Madam, to your Wi, 
I Obedience all. 
Pi. f Deluſion of chy Hopes: 
pn, you love the Prince, and love him ſtill. 
7 Mother gives Conſent ; nay, bids thee bleſs 
Yourh, & cl defervien. of whack, „ 
io views ene e ries, er Cn, | 
* juſt Diſdain, and ſympathizing Woe, - 
r d by Virtue from his barbarous Race. 
t, oh ! prepare thee for a Shock beyond 
1 Inſults, or _ ſervile Chains. 


Ik 


Nlaugre 


DIEM 1 reſerv'd to be th'eternal Mark ' © 
Of Heaven's Reſentment, and the Slave 
of Fate? 33 


IA 
1 
— 


Tyrann ick Sentence! Angu iſh undeſerv'd! 
Ha! Narbal, ſpeak : ſay, did'ſ thou tell me right? 
Or am I only tortur d by my Fears? 


Have I then lov'd fo fiercely, and fo long, 
To find a Rival Brother daſh my Hopes? 
He quits Spbronia, he forfakes his own, 
To prove himſelf a Villain, me a Wretch : 
Why muſt I ſuffer from a Brother's Guilt ? 
Where are his Oaths, that to thus 
He pays the Tribute of a perjur'd Heart ? 
D 
Bar his Revolting, a | s Crimes? 
Or why was my Eudoſa form'd fo fair ? 
Nar. My Lord, he acts not of himſelf alone, 
Bur counſell'd and ſupported by your Father. 

Thr. Does he then, partial Parent, barb'roys King! 
I Syd nec 
I foe 


Bur heard you preſs did receive 
This raſn Propoſal 2 for my Princeſs, ſhe, 


rozia's Charms tog. weak to hold him, 


tes tend. ad ld AL T7 neee, waz 7.2 


But that, my Lord, I fear, like ache Fiendip, 


Fo 
Ls 
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1 know, oppoſes their unjuſt Deſigns; 
And would they force her to their Ty: Wills ? 
Nur. My Lord, ſhe comes to her I leave 


. your ue. | 


88 
Bad. Oh Thraffmond! 1 
Needs then thy Heart an idle Prompter there, 


Fo teach you how to greet the Maid that loves you 


15 


Unkindly now abandons the Diſtreſs d, 
N 23 2 
ſoener had it taught thy frozen Tongue £ 
To make me ſome amends for all my Pains, - - 
To tell me thou wert true, and ſelt my Woes. 
al ye wes eg gl a 


* laves. hae is defen'd no man. 8 
Thr. Belov'd no more! nd the ei 
ſt thou I love thee not? Let every Pang 


Doubt, Confuſion, Anguiſh and Deſpair, © 


That ſhews the t Tumult of my Soul, 
In Sadneſs, and expreſſire 
— OUpbraid and witneſs for my Truth. 


No, I would ask Inſtruction from thoſe Eyes, 
How I muſt now addrefs myſelf, ro whom, 
My Siſter or my faithful Princeſs flill. 


* r e ; 


when I do, may I deſerve to loſe thee 


Eyes of 
Ihe of bl 
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5 
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> 


Arm? | 


againſt à Brother! No, my 


Eu What, rais'd 


cancel all 


ſhall 


o m 
WI x 


you then have me bear with coward 


ad 


Rivals Inſults? N 
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Patience 


AAR 


fought 


- 
* 


Gen. Madam, I 


_ Rs 


+ 
of Words ! Barbarian Pity! 


ve 
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What Honours 


— 
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your Father's Blood! 
forget your Birth, 
Eud. The ond 4 i hah => is clear'd, 

Its Stains are by its Puniſhments cffac'd; 

Its Crimes were and infinite its Woes 

Shorr were the Traitor's Tri 

his Treaſons their we Newand 

| Carthage pay Remex Pri for a Gil 


Slave, ungrateful 
to the Royal Blood of Genjeric ? | 
thy Bon for Die 1 


or — 


A 
y Miſes 


E I am? 
Compare my prefent Fortune with my paſt! 
Shew me he — Height from which I fell, 
A Princels to a Slave! the racking Thought! 
Oh! had I ſprung from ſome leſs noble Race, 
Ar her 3 f 
Then might I ſuit emper to tate? 
Then might I . broo Captivity, 

Own Gens ric for a Lord, and cringe to thee! 


; 


> har 


Gen. W 
* 1 


- —— 


rener 
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er to make me 


* 3 = 
- 
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- has jr of e 


11 


05 


ty have gain d thee; 


and Infidel 


11 
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- 
8 
HE 
12 


Power, 


7 
my own, and ſcorns 


© is il 


TH 
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I rhis 


Tees 
is Lord, and hea 


d, 
hted by my Slave 
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id debas'd the Monarch, 
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4 
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thus li 
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Nor dare 
W hoſe Pride 


Fa 
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R * 
Allows no Ties, 


I 
f 


i 


of 
4 


Q 


8 
— 


: 
not with z who di 
Their Life thall pay the Forfeit. 


7 


hink on that. 


T 
For, 
With 


Of my ſevere inextricable Woes? 

Tu tear him from my Breaft, no more my Brother: 

PIl chaſe him as an Alien, and a Foe. | _ 
| Nar. Buy 


| | I was in hopes, my Lord, fince he defignd 
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ay, may 

| Thr. To your 
The King b "> oy yon 
The Ties that bound my Brother and your felt; 


— 


To break the deſtimd Match with Honoric, 
He would have kindly given me to a Prince, 
Who from admiring has reign'd 


The 


| 


| 
| 


nl. > Le bh BS. i on Es ME. i. DAS. dre dr ts oe, o EE. eee ee ee EE a 8 


7 


d not condemn me. 
hen the Foe is Love? 


Ii 


£2 "Joi _ bs 
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fy Father threats, your own bright Beauties ſhine, 

And Death, INES 
Soph. Hell ! do I hear all this, 

Yer trifle in the height of my Deftruftion! 

My Lord, I know the Hulband i is defign'd me, 


And longer to diſguiſe my ſelf is vain. 

2 
e Gleam 
1 Ee ener 
Sopbronia now believes unthoug t of Horror 
How one Misfortune riſes on another! 
One difmal d Scene of endleſs Woe ! 
4 my Eudeſia / there's m Wound! 
My Brother haunts thee wit 


ith Luft he marks thee for his Prey. 
a's ill-tim'd frantick Paſſion makes 


$, 


My Torments more inextricable ftill. 


Since th Gods thus meditate my Ruin, 
Woend by © many Fors my injer'd Hogan, 
And aim a ſeparate Bolt at ev'ry part; 
On me alone the Burthen ſhall not fall, 


Tu ſpread their Horrors, and involve us all. 


G | ACT 
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e e ee e 


ACT w. 
Honoric and Aſpar. 


to the ſoſtni 


. 


Will I — hang | Captive 
Will 1 hi h ive's Scorn. 
Aſp. Can you, de, 4 ſo eaſily reſign 
The tow'ring Hopes of Sov'reignty and Power, 
And for the peevith Coyneſs of a Girl? 
Forbid it all ye Gods! renounce an ire? 
Hun. I'll find an eaſier Paſſage to a Throne. 
But hold, my Brother Thraſimond appears. 


ca ts Ow 2 UW 6s Bam. 2 


* 


That you have broke thoſe Ties, 
Set Juſtice, 


Wben t 
Prince, J have undertook Sopbronia's Cauſe; 


The IMPERIal: Cap TIVYES. 43 


Enter Thraſimond. 
+ x retire. For nay Father know, 


With wha lin te Prince heard my Sir 2 


Now, Sir, your Will, and why this at rr 
* know, young Prince, 1 an Sepbrayia' 
You dans thu: The that an; for xr tad 
4 Virtue, and to Juſtice 
ted your mutual Faiths, and made you One. 
is * appeaſe the wild Diſorders of the State, 
I 9 OG nts i Hand was promis'd there. 


But yet, my 2» re- 
— 


Honour, and the Gods at nought 
And have abandon'd the deluded Maid, 

To make an Off ri of your Heart elſewhere. 
The Remas Prin 14. +I xii 


prom you to —— 

sie. 
Views, ® 

neſs of my 

to court Exdoſia's Love, 

to which my hopes aſpire, 

— the leaſt pow'rſul Motives. 

hate er thoſe Motives arc, I'll term them 


| purſu'ſt them with a perjur d Heart. 


j 


1 . 
Reflect on that, and know, tho” cert: uin 
G 3 Attend 
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ring Honour's Sid 
DU 10 
Hon. What Right has Thrafimond to curb 
n 
„ Aer er 
Of your fixt Hatred to the King and 
With E rr ns ws, T 
On Wings, above thy Tthve Dating ; 
Envy my happy State, and curſe thy own | * 
I gall a younger ande tank before thee 
In a $ Favour, and a Father's Heart. 
Thr. | Infolence ! thou know It that Heav'n 
and Nature 


Have giv'n me Pow'r to ſcorn thy pigmy Boaſts, 
MG uy HO t. plar'd me in the Rank 
870 thy Superiors: Vain preſumptuous Stripling ! 
Know, Pve the Toe che Pref'rente o'er thee ev'ry way. 
Hon. Such was the Pref rence Heav'n w'd on 
Gundric , 
But Genſeric, like me, his Father's Favourite, 
By him e could with Smiles look down 
Co ts On ROT RUINS wy 7 . | 
hilit Heav'n, at its . 
Rais'd him above ethos, _—_— 
Thr. Ave th theſe the Hopes that flatter thy Ambi- 
tion? 
No more vain Boaſtings; to the Field of Honour 
Adjourn the Conteſt; t our Swords decide, 
Who beſt deſerves the Pref rence, Thou or 1? 
Maintain the Glorics that thy Pride affum'd 
Shew how thou ſoar'ſt above me, make it out, 
Or elſe retract thy Error with thy Shame, 
And own the Coward, and thy borrow'd Plumes : 
Come, let us try if Heav'n will now repent. 
Hon. With joyful Confidence I meet the Challenge: 
Bur ſec, the Princeſs! I avoid her now, b 1 
or 
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For certain Neaſons; we may meet again. 
[ Ex. Hon. 


Thr. Pll follow thee; and ins ON 


Eud. Where would you run? ſee, ſec, my Mother's 
5 here ! 
Thr. Gods! ſtill another Bar to my Revenge? 


Enter Empreſs. 

np. 7 You ſeem diſpleas d, my Lord, and in your 
cons What can diſquiet ? 

You that are ſet ur 


On a fair Mount of rich encircling Honours, 
As Favourite of Heav'n, and Pride of Earth: 


Your Father's Africk is jp full Repoſe, 
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| y 
a be too go 


an equal Duty, to repay 

Obligation, as revenge a W 

_— Value, and have heard thy Love, 

It I give my Daughter to thy Wiſhes, 
ok of the Vine welnhs, 

hank the Balance juſt, 

my {elf thy Debtor ſtill. 


* 


Thr. 
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Thr. Oh! what Injuſtice do you offer here! 
Who but your ſelf could 14 *+ > omg 
1 Scale, 

What have I done, another would not do? 

What have I done that's w of my Cauſe? 
Such Charms t inſpire, ſuch Glories to requite me! 
Or oh! againſt a Father and a King, 

What! can I thus a Slave to Duty dare? 


4 were your Bonds put on by other Lords, 


Vent'rous I'd dare a thouſand & 


Thr. My Princeſs, no! PII ſerve you uncontroul d; 
Vour Eyes that prompt, can authorize my Crimes; 
Love is my God, let thoſe who feel his Sway, 
Excuſe the mighty Pow'r he ſhews by me: 
this Night your Freedom I engage; 

TI bear you from your Bonds, and Carthage too: 

I'll animate my Friends to aid your Flight, 

Intrepid Men, Strangers to pauſing Fear, 

That grudge no Tots, when Thraſimond's their 


Leader : 
Narbal ſhall wait you at th' appointed Hour: 
I go—— mean while beware, 


Our 
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Our Looks prove not Betrayers of our Purpoſe 


3 955 
By Hon ric ſlighted, by the King betray'd, 
e 
An rr 


Soph. Forſaken as I.am, I come not now 

To vent the Taunts of y on you; 

In fpite of my Diſhonours, view me ſtill, 

No fierce reſenting Rival, but a Friend 

I have bewaiVd your Mis'ries long, and now 
Would have you take'th* Advantage of your Fate; 
I would aſſiſt my perjur'd Honoric's L 
And, for your would fuc in his Behalf. 
Conlent to make him happy, as the Means 
To make own Mistortunes ſhort; oh! weigh 
The Benefits Compliance will obtain, 

The Danger a Denial will incur! 

Tke King is ever reſolute in Vengeance, 


If now provok' d, I dread the dire Event! 8 
Emp. We 


| (Ext.| 


err wor uToIp>ug 


[ Hfide.. 
hs 


_y 


Rome. 
Deſigns: 


hter give him that, 
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Soph. Then where's & a ? 
bel (pd) Yes Naben, 
A es, 
N 

R m 

coſt him dear. , 

. Be ſilent; here's the King 
Enter Genſeric, Aſpar, &c. 

opb. Silent, when barefac'd Treafons are avow'd! | 

— You are betray d, my Lord! | 

memes Bt your bas Cp I 

Fe Front, 
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river from is Father's 
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Ges. Yar. wi Gaia axe Life on bee | 
That your Reſentments aſk. We thank ye, Gods! 
Who have defeated all the Villain's Hopes, 
And fav'd us from the threaten d impious Stroke! 
Go, find the Traitor out, ſecure his Perſon 
And if he offers to reſiſt, diſpatch him. 


[Ex. Capt. of the Guard. | 
Ead. Inbuman Monſter ! Addi. 
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To ſhew a Brute more ſavage than thy ſelf. 

If Curſes can o ertake thee, thou haſt mine, 
With Rage unlimited, and ample weight. 


Eud. He's loſt! he's loſt; for ever, and for ever, 
To theſe expecting Arms, that ſtretch in vain 
To claſp my Hero round! for me he dies! 

fdious, baſe & a / Tyrant King! 
But wherefore do I rave, when Words but injure 
The fierce Confuſion of my tortur'd Brain? 
And ſhall I be ded with his Fall? 
Choak me, my Sorrows, let us die together. 


Tu fly, I'll fly, and meet my ſuff ring Lord! 
eee 

And ſince our Stars are purpos'd to deſtroy, 
We'll baulk their Malice, and our Pangs enjoy: 
We'll make the Bed of Death the Bed of Love, 
And ſhame thoſe adverſe Gods we could not move. 


The End of the Fourth AB. 
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Lord, I grieve to tell you, that this 
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Eud. Where is he? Neither Bars, nor Guards ſhall 
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Scene changes to as Palace. 
Enter Sophronia and Juſtina. 


Soph. Where am I? Where's the King? Where's 
Thraſimond ? 

Diſtraction! Horror! Hell! what have I done? 
Oh e006 Oh moſt abandon'd Woman ! 
Where ſhall I fly, to {kreen me from my ſelf, 
And bury the Reflection of my Guilt ? 
Fatal Reſentment! Oh ſevere Event! 
Oh Thrafimond ! my Love was all my Crime 
I fear d to loſe thee, therefore have de 
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Recoils with double Fury on my K: A 


Fuſtina ſee, ſhroud me as eternal Darkneſs! +: 


„ Sophronia is my Murderer ! 
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Where is the King? Why name I him? The 
Has not one human Virtue in his Soul: 


| Gen. All Carthage is in Arms; the mut'nous Crowd, F 4 
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Soph. Well, Tyrant! doſt thou make a full Return 
22 you Egge tne? Have T then fwd 


Godlike Son, and damn'd 
„ pry fon ony _ 
But thou at laſt inftru&'ſt me how to do 
Juſtice to Thraſ mond, my Self, and Thee. 


[Ex. Soph. 


My niceſt Politicks: ht her Words 
Swell'd with a doubtful Meaning ; 'ris not fit 


We leave this dangerous Spirit unobſery'd. 
(Gen. going out meets Eudoſia.) 
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Gen. This Woman's Temper puzzles and confounds 


End. Where go you? ' Stay, oh ſlay, inhuman 


Bur not, do not ſlain them with your own. 
Behold! the Daughter of an = 
The Line of Tbeodoſius 
Would you be Grea: and 
Mercy! the brighteſt Diadem of Empire 

! thar does diftinguith Men from Brutes! 
And that uſe it right, from common Men! 
Say, Gens'ric 
And Thra 


„ fay that you rcyoke his Doom, 
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Let their Arms thunder at my Palace-Gate, = 
Tu be a — wa in ſpigcht of Fare 1 

7 1 ; % A 

Por K — my . bs 


l my o = 
7 


The IM IIIAI CA TIvIES. * | 
Eud. Ha! doſt thou ſtart! 33% ann 
And oh! my ſymparhizing Heart ſuggeſts, = 


And fee, the Tyding-bearer comes ! 815 
Now, Tyrant! glut thee with the horrid News! 
[ She ſwoons. 

Enter Aſpar baſtily. 
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Your Guards are beat, and Honoric is flain! 
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And muſt I number Death among my Foes! + 2s 
Was he fo me, and at laſt withdrew. 
As loch to bring his ghaltly Conan yer 


Eurer Empreſs. 
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Of flowing ing Fortune is again our own; 
You mourn the Prince in vain; he lives, 
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Shock'd at the horrid Act, the raging People 
Breath'd on the Inftant, with one Voice, Revenge / 
And at th' Alarm as ſoon the Monſter fell. . 
Soph. Now, Prince, I hope I have aton'd my 
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Nor ſhall my Boſom longer glow in vain, 
With jealous Scorchings, and tormenting Wiſhes, 
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But find at laſt, my well-deſerv'd Return. 

Ha! Is that Sorc'reſs here! by Heav'n, her Eyes 
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Enter Thraſimond running and embracing Eudoſia. 
! Exdoſia! my fond Arms 
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] Grow impious in my Joy, and quite forget 
: The Price this yd Peau (dt, 
My Royal Father's and my Brother's Blood ! 
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Thy. Not to allow thy hapleſs Fall a Tear, = 
Were barbarous indeed! Peace to thy Maiden Shades 
Emp ' Paſhon! — 
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